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The Gateway 


TO THE . 
EST il 


From New York is the 






Pennsylvania Station 


one block from Broadway at 32d St., 
in the heart of Manhattan and readily 
accessible by elevated, subway, and 
surface lines from all sections of New 
York City. In construction and ap- 
pointments it is a fitting portal 
to Pennsylvania Railroad Service to 


CHICAGO ST. LOUIS 
CLEVELAND CINCINNATI 


Through trains, all-steel equipment and 
every feature of modern convenience, 
running over a matchless roadbed, 
rock-ballasted throughout, protected by 
electric automatic signals and switches, 
on the fastest time consistent with 
safety, leave at the most convenient 
hours of the day. See time table. 


Special Tube Trains leave the downtown Station, 


HUDSON TERMINAL 


one block from Broadway and five minutes from 
Wall Street, and run through to Manhattan Trans- 
fer, connecting at that point with all through trains. 


SIMILAR SERVICE TO NEW YORK 


Vay PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD Yay 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














"TheModern’ 
AuromATIC 





OUNTAIN PEN 


THE 


TRADE MARK 


"A FOUNTAIN PEN 
THAT IS DIFFERENT 


Its Self-filling method is ‘‘exclusive’’ with the ‘‘MODERN."’ No other 
like it. It fills and cleans itself by merely placing the gold point in the’ink and 
twisting the button at the top. Positively will not leak or soil your fingers or 
clothing. Structurally perfect. Fitted with 14 kt. gold pens—any style or size 
desired-—plain or fancy holders at $2.00 to $6.00 each. 

Mounted in Sterling Silver Filigree, Gold Filled or Mother of Pearl—Hand- 
some and Serviceable gifts for Christmas at $5.00 to $12.00 each. 

Ask your dealer to show you the MODERN AUTOMATIC SELF- 
FILLING FOUNTAIN PENS. If he cannot supply you, write direct to 
the maker. Catalog on request. 


A. A. WATERMAN & CO. 


43 Hamilton Building 22 Thames Street New York City 
If It ian’t an “‘ A. A.”’ it isn’t a “‘MODERN.’”’ 














Christmas AA 


4G 


A Box of 


Conveys an Expression of the Sweetest Holiday Sentiment. 

















Everything that is delicious known to Confectioner’s art. 


Our large assortment of Italian Nut Chocolates, Chocolate Bon Bons, Chocolate 
Maraschino Cherries, Candy Pebbles, and Dinner Candies have an exquisite richness 
and deliciousness distinctively their own. 

All candy made fresh daily. 


Hand-painted Boxes 
Beautifully hand-painted round boxes, filled with Repetti’s dainty sweets, as 
selected—2 lbs., $2.00—3 Ibs., $3.00—5 Ibs., $5.00. 


Holiday Novelties 


We are now showing a large assortment of imported holiday novelties, hand-painted 
boxes, snow banks filled with favors, fancy baskets and dinner favors at very moderate 


prices, 
2125 Broadway, Broadway and 42nd Street, New York 
All Druggists Mail Orders Carefully Filled 





















“MERRY CHRISTMAS!” 


It will be all the merrier for a pair of B. & B. 
skates —given or received. For the money 
. ee ” 
expended, nothing makes a better ‘show 
or carries with it more genuine enjoy- 
ment. Few are too young or too old 
to appreciate such a present. 


BARNEY & BERRY 


make skates for men, women and 
children. These are high grade 
skates, and not flimsy toys. 
\ Experts have endorsed them 
WY all over the world. You 
%. want the best, so buy 

ay Barney & Berry brand, 


Lh Hardware and Sporting 

Goods dealers sell B. & B. 
Skates. Ask to see them. Don’t accept 
“just as good”’ substitutes. Send for free 
illustrated catalog, containing complete 
hockey rules, directions for building an 
ice rink, and reasons why. 


BARNEY Y 
RULES 142 Broad St. yh. OM 



















POE IOS PAG POE DMP DOME 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 





THE HYPNOTIST. 
Photogravure in rs 15x18 


Hand colored, Two dollars 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


and Suitable Gifts for every occasion 


A picture is always an acceptable present. It is constantly before 
the recipient. It is a continual reminder of the thoughtfulness of 
the donor. This is especially true when it is a hand-colored 
Judge art print. @ Catalogue of Judge prints will be mailed to 
you for ten cents. It contains illustrations of thirty-eight pictures 
by sixteen leading artists. 

Don’t wait until Christmas time, but send for a catalogue NOW. 


Art Print Department 


Picture copyright LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
. yrorsone : 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


PEA PSAP OEP OE DADO POE 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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“ALL OVER THE WORLD.” 


Wanted ! 
HE PEOPLE want 
prosperity. The 





Republican party promised it to them. 
That promise must be kept. To get it 
they must have an administration with 
a sane, consistent purpose and courage 
to pursue it. The American people 
would support such an administration 
with a vigor and fidelity that would sur- 
prise the country. 

What the people would like is to be 
allowed to go to work and put their 
minds on their own occupations, instead 
of waking up every morning in fear lest 
the government will some time during 
the day explode another infernal ma- 
chine under their business. The de- 
mand that business be kept out of poli- 
tics is no more imperative than the 
other end of the same idea, viz., that 
politics be kept out of business. We 
can’t separate the first from the second 
without separating the second from the 
first. 

That is what our public officials don’t 
seem to know. They think they are ad- 
ministering the government, but they 
are only sloshing around. They have no 
fixed notions of their own, so they try to 
pick up the public idea by visiting from 
house to house. They could learn more 
if they would only listen. They talk so 
much themselves they can’t listen. 

The motto of this latest statesman- 
ship seems to be, ‘‘Here we go; and as 
long as we are going, it doesn’t matter 


where. This is jovial, but how safe 
is it? 

Wanted—A statesman! And we need 
him badly! 


Happy Days! 


ERRY Christmas! Happy New 
Year! A Joyous Fourth of July! 

Some day we are planning to get out our 
Christmas number so 
far in advance that it 
will come along just in 
time for the Christmas 
before the last. Then 
our esteemed imitators 
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will produce their holiday numbers a 
year before that. But heaven help the 
poor editors! Things are confusing 
enough as they are. One of our monthly 
magazine neighbors gets out two num- 
bers a month, and the one that is dated 
the first of the month comes out the 
middle of the month preceding, and the 
number that is dated the middle of the 
month comes out on the first. This is a 
fast life hereabouts. We have always 
wondered how it was that anybody could 
lead a double life in an age when it is 














““ALLEE SAMEE MELICAN MAN.” 


almost impossible to lead a single one 
without lagging behind. But, as we 
said before, Merry Christmas! Give 
our heartiest regards of the season to 
all the family, especially the children, 
God bless them! If you haven’t an ex- 
cited, expectant, wriggling, whispering, 
penny-spending small kid in your house 
at this time, go out and borrow one. It 
is the only way to have your Christmas 
celebration complete. And when 
Christmas comes, and the child which 
you have secured in one way or another 
is keyed up to the final hysteria of ex- 
pectancy, don’t neglect to hang up your 
stockings. Not just the child’s stock- 
ing—everybody’s! There is no sense in 
having a child in the house on Christ- 
mas unless you are all children with him. 


And you have no idea, 
unless you have regular- 
ly tried it, how easy 
it is to throw off the 
years as you stand in your pajamas—or 
whatever it may be-—on a cold Christ- 
mas morning and curl up your toes to 
keep them warm, while you dig into that 
sock that Santa has filled over night. 
Try it! Anda Merry Christmas to you, 
children old and young, from your fellow- 
infant-in-arms, JuDGE! 


Perish the Thought! 


AFT moved out from Washington 
across to Oregon—the State, if we 
are not mistook, that Bourne is living 
on. And then he moved a little south, 
around the Golden Gate, where various 
progressive foes were said to lie in 
wait. Iowa and Wisconsin, too, inviting 
places proved, and East and West and 
North and South erratically he moved. 
Ah, yes! he moved from here to there 
with reconciling tone, and every little 
movement had a meaning all its own. 





A Dangerous Convenience. 


CLERGYMAN somewhere out 
West drove his truant parishioners 

to church in a police patrol wagon. 
There is a subtlety to the idea that 
makes us wish we knew that clergyman 
personally. He has doubtless made the 
police patrol wagon so unpopular that 
his backsliding church members will try 
hereafter to avoid it on weekdays as 
well as Sundays. On the other hand, a 
dreadful thought occurs to us. If those 
parishioners came to love that wagon as 
a result of the Sunday drives, might 
they not form a sort of unconquerable 
patrol-wagon habit, which might lead 
them to use it Saturday nights when it 
was engaged upon its regular business? 


Sensation in Cleveland. 


EACHING school appears to be a 
hazardous occupation in Cleveland. 
General teachers have received calls the 
reverse of friendly from parents whose 
children have been disciplined. One caller 
expressed the determination to knock the 
principal’s head. Since 
the three-cent street-car 
fare fight ended, Cleve- 
land has hungered for a 
sensation. Possibly this 
accounts for the stories. 
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A GENTLE HINT. 
Making for Husband- 


Womanlike. 


ry. 


A Fair Philosopher. 


Madge—‘‘Isn’t it awful, dear? 
scientists have discovered that our feet 


are growing larger.”’ 
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Marjorie—‘‘ Never mind! 
how much more our Christmas stockings 


will hold!’’ 





THE exchange of Christmas pres- 
ents, it is well to be a good loser. 





One Kind of Christmas Cheer. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


EAR little children of the poor, 
Now that the Yuletide’s here— 
Unless you know what Yuletide is, 
My meaning is not clear— 
However, be that as it may, 
Now that the Yuletide’s here, 
Come, listen to my cheery verse 
And take my kindly steer. 


Dear little children—you, I mean, 
Who are too poor to get 
A goldarned thing, except some tears 
With which your eyes to wet— 
Please wipe those foolish tears away, 
And laugh and shout and sing 
With joy, because you haven’t got 
A single Christmas thing. 


The little children of the rich 
Have swiped them all, and they 
Go moping round like little ghosts 
Of some lost Christmas Day ; 
Because, you see, they’ve got so much 
They can’t want any more, 
While you can want and want and want, 
Because you are so poor. 


You know it isn’t having things 
That brings you happiness, 

Although, perhaps, not having them 
May cause you much distress. 

For if you had them all, oh, my! 
And there was nothing more 

For you to wish for, wouldn’t that 
Be worse than being poor? 


So, brace up, little longing ones, 
And let old Santy hitch 

His reindeer up to hau! his things 
To children of the rich. 

They get it all, while you get none; 
But, children, do not fret! 

You still can wish. The world is full 
Of things for you—to get! 


Slowness of Philadelphia. 


ENTION has been made in the daily 
papers of a prominent citizen of 
Philadelphia who did not know that the 
series of games for the world’s champion- 
ship was being played until after the 
third game. This ignorance is cited as 
an example of Philadelphia slowness. It 
is more of an example of Philadelphia 
shrewdness. Hope of success in the 
world’s series did not assert itself in the 
Quaker City until after the third game 
had been played, and not until then was 
it worth while for Philadelphia to know 
anything about the games. As to slow- 
ness, the Philadelphia street railroad 
company ordered the steps of its cars 
lowered for the accommodation of those 
of its patrons who wear hobble skirts. 
There’s nothing slow about this. In 
fact, Philadelphia is the first city that 
has taken measures to aid those who are 
bound by the decrees of Paris dress- 
makers not to use the knee muscles. 


A True Advertisement. 
By CAROLYN WELLS. 


Earnest Truepenny and Company 
Invite attention to their stock of Christ- 
mas Goods. 

Prices raised especially for the holi- 
day season! 

Old Goods represented as new! 
Special showing of shop-worn Novelties! 

We offer many splendid swindles for 
Rich Buyers, as all our wares are guar- 
anteed strictly as Misrepresented. 

Faked Antiques at Prices higher than 
real ones! 

Positively None Genuine! 
Come now!! 
Prices "Way Up! 

Great Reductions will be made after 

the Holidays. 

Gifts Specially Uusuitable for Men 
Smoking jackets marked up from 
$10 to $15. 

Slippers at double price. 

Choice selection of hideous neckties 
offered without regard to cost. 
Gifts Specially Inappropriate for Women 
Our 1906 Hats—-Sold at the price of 
this year’s models! 
Exceptionally poor values in Silk 
Stockings. 

The absurdly high prices of our Trashy 
Gimcracks tempt all Christmas 
Shoppers !! 

ART DEPARTMENT 
Hand-painted Atrocities, greatly above 
the usual Prices! 

At the Christmas Season nothing is so 
unacceptable as a Useful Gift! 

Try Our 
**Ready-To-Wear-Out”’ 
Clothing! 

Tight fits for 
Stout People. 

Last Year’s Styles 
Marked Up. 

Come early or late! You will finda 
stuffy atmosphere, crowded counters, 
and tired clerks! 

Honest as our Advertising is, you 
will find our goods even less desirable 
than we represent them! 


Boylike. 
Ma—‘‘I must say I don’t like the 
Christmas presents Freddy got.’’ 
Pa—‘‘Don’t let that trouble you, my 
dear! Before the week is out he’ll have 
traded them all off.’’ 


E Pluribus. 
B'S THINGS of many little things 


are made, 
Some very slight, less weighty than a 
feather. 
He wins the most who well hath learned 
the trade 
Of seizing them and welding them to- 
gether! —John Kendrick Bangs. 





Dunder und Blitzen. 


(Santa Claus talks confidentially to his reindeers.) 
By F. P. PITZER. 
_— say that I should kill you, 
Dunder; 
That you are out of date. 
They say my rig’s behind the age, 
That you’re a has-been skate, 
That I should do away with you, 
Because you’re out of style 
And almost any aeroplane 
Can beat you by a mile. 
But when I think of losing you, 
It stings my heart, somehow. 
You’ve been a faithful deer to me, 
And I’ll stand by you now. 


And, Blitzen, they say your days are run; 
You I should Oslerize. 

They say I must keep with the times 
And get a sleigh that flies. 

They say I have to give you up; 
But they’ll ne’er see that day. 

No matter what your critics do, 
By me you’re going to stay; 

For when they had no aeroplanes, 
I found you fast and true. 

So now if they will kill you, Blitz, 
They’! have to kill me, too. 


Yes, Dunder and Blitzen, we’re going to 
stick, 
Just as we’ve stuck before, 
And when they do not want you two 
They won’t want me no more. 
When all those grumblers they were 
boys, 
Naught with you could compare, 
And you were not old-fashioned then 
As you skipped through the air. 
So I don’t care how much you kick, 
We'll live right on, you bet, 
So long as little boys and girls 
Are satisfied with us yet. 


“Ol Nutmeg’s” Christmas Sayings. 
Recorded by JOE CONE. 
PRESUNT in the stockin’ is wuth 
two in the store. 

A hole in the hosiery is all right ef it 
is a big one at the top. 

Children ain’t the on’y ones who are 
lookin’ fur plums shook off’n the Christ- 
mus tree. 

Too many Santy Clauses think thet 
their presence is sufficient without any 
other presunts. 

People who say they are glad Christ- 
mus comes but once a year are gen’ly 
the ones who give the least. 

Although Christmus doesn’t come but 
once a year, thet is no sign thet ol’ 
Santy Claus can’t be on his job most 
uv the year round. 

It ain’t what you believe ez to whether 
they’s a Santy Claus or not, it’s what 
the little folks believe, an’ you are to 
be governed accordin’ly. 

Ef Santy Claus should perchance 
stumble over a cheer an’ git hurt, he is 
justified in sayin’ somethin’ strong, per- 
vidin’ he keeps it to himself. 

















“THE STONE AGE.” 

















Old Scrooge’s Christmas 
Carol. 


By WALLACE IRWIN. 


HRISTMAS chimes, Christmas 
chimes! 
Comes a thought unhandsome— 
Where the deuce to raise the dimes 
To, buy the yearly ransom? 
Down the list extensive 
_ Everything’s expensive- 
Dang-ding! 
Goodness knows, I’ve not a 
Dollar—haven’t got a 
Dang thing! 
Dang-ding! 
Anguish fills each muscle. 
Ding-dong! something’s wrong! 
Guess I'l! have to hustle! 


Christmas bells, Christmas bells! 
Postmen, ashmen, bell boys 
Right and left the graft outswells— 
Hear their greedy yell, boys! 
Switchboard operator, 
Man on elevator— 
Dun-dun !— 
Look with faces haunting, 
Showing that they’re wanting 
Mon-mon! 
Dun-dun! 
I’m a slave to sorrow! 
Ding-dong! something’s wrong! 
Guess I’]! have to borrow! 


Christmas nerve, Christmas nerve! 
Now’s the yearly pay-day! 
All the foxy folk who serve 
Find in Yule their heyday. 
All their service rotten 
Now must be forgotten. 
Tip-tip! 
Right hand scarcely knoweth 
What the left bestoweth! 
Swift slip! 
Tip-tip! 
Guess I'd better take a 
Swift ship, ocean trip 
Off to far Jamaica! 


Christmas stuff, Christmas stuff 
Passed between relations! 
Each one, knowing it’s a bluff, 

Pays his obligations. 
Bulky-looking packets 
Full of smoking jackets 
Dang-ding! 
Books that no one reads, sir, 
Trifles no one needs, sir— 
Dang thing! 
Dang-ding! 
When the farce so huge is, 
Bim-bo! then I know 
How sensible Old Sc. ooge is! 











At Bedtime. 
Little girl—‘‘What’d you get fer 
Christmas?’’ 
Little boy—‘‘A lot o’ toys, an engine, 
whole lots of candy, nuts, an’ cake, an’ 
a dose of castor oil.’’ 





Inevitable. 
By C. LESLIE VAN EVERY. 


Nearly all of my relation 
Early bring anticipation. 
Christmas gifts they promise me 
Keep me thinking, don’t you see? 


Till the day arrives, and then 
It’ll pan out just like when, 
Eagerly, last year, my eyes 
Spied —about nineteen — — 











Christmas Gab on Christmas 
Gifts. 


(CCaamsEmAS comes but once a year— 
which is no grievance to the girls 
behind the counter. 

As if they weren’t enough indebted to 
the postman already, folks give him 
Christmas cigars. 

A man ought to be satisfied with 
the present his wife gives him, un- 
less it’s triplets. Triplets ought 
to make him more than satisfied. 

And when a man comes out along 
about January 2d sporting new 
cravats, it’s no sign that he’s 
growing extravagant. 

Funny thing, but it’s just the 
people who don’t need Christmas 
gifts who get them. 

’Tis more blessed to give than 
to receive—lots of things. 

If Santa could hear the talk 
morning after, chances are that 
he’d resign his job. 

The child who wants a candy cane and 
gets a new suit of clothes instead must 
think that St. Nicholas is a stingy sort 
of individual. 

When mother gives Johnny a pair of 
pink suspenders in lieu of the usual red 
mittens, it ought to be happy proof to 
him that at last he’s reached manhood. 

’Tisn’t always the largest tree that 
carries the most cheer. 

You can tie a necktie around a 
man’s neck, but you can’t make 
him wear it. 

And mother—she gets the Christ- 
mas dishes to wash.—Donald A. Kahn. 


A Purple Thought. 


NEVER saw a Santa Claus, 
I never hope to see one; 
But from the way kids act to-day, 
Dissatisfied with presents gay, 
No matter what the grand array, 
I’d rather see than be one. 


— Joe Cone. 


Madge—‘‘Are you going to an- 
nounce your engagement at once?”’ 
Marjorie—‘‘Gracious, no! Not 
until after Christmas. I’m afraid 


it would scare off a lot of presents.’’ 
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Inclined to Get Under It. 


LITTLE holly, now and then, 
Is relished by the married men; 
But tastes of maidens—-well, you know, 
They lean toward the mistletoe. 


Poor Father. 
‘6 YX JELL, what did you get on Christ- 
mas 


29? 
‘*A notice from the bank that my ac- 


” 


count was overdrawn. 


Suspicious. 


Nurse—‘‘Here is a little brother for 
Christmas.’’ 
Johnny—‘‘Looks like some one had 


passed on the one they got last year.’’ 
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CHRISTMAS SOMEWHERE. 


Christmas Heroes. 


HE PARENT who trundles a load of 
presents home at midnight, so that 
the children won’t see them. 

The host who carves the turkey of all 
the choice parts and then looks happy 
while he eats what is left. 

The young man who starts for a bunch 
of girls under the mistletoe and kisses 
the one who is too old to run away. 

The kid who won’t ask Santa Claus 
for a bobsled and pair of skates because 
his mother is afraid he will break his 
neck or get drowned. 

The newlywed who will pretend to 
like his wife’s first mince pie and ask 
for another piece. 


The fond parent who will work all 
night with an axe and saw to adapt the 
Christmas tree to the modern flat. 

The married man who wears the neck- 
tie and smokes the cigars his wife gave 
him. 

The good-natured man who rigs him- 
self up to impersonate Santa Claus at 
the children’s entertainment. 

The fellow who hocks his overcoat to 
buy his girl a present. 

The present-givers who stint them- 
selves the rest of the year in order to 
keep up appearances. 

Last, but not least, the man who re- 
fuses to tip the janitor. 


























ANOTHER CHRISTMAS FIFTY YEARS AGO. 


The Gay Yuletide. 


By ELIZABETH PENN THORNE. 
OW comes the season of the year 
When gifts pour in from every side, 
And joyous chaos reigns supreme— 
The hall-mark of the gay Yuletide. 


What matters it if half your gifts 
Spell repetition without end? 

That’s not the thing that counts; it’s all 
The loving thoughts that people send. 


And so, though wrappings should disclose 
Half-hose enough to stock a store, 

And smoking-jackets line each chair, 
And four-in-hands are yours galore, 


It matters not at all, because 
The real joy always wiil amount 
Not to the way gifts classify, 
But to the loving thoughts they count. 


Borrowing Trouble. 
Ted—‘‘I hope you gave your girl a 
Christmas present that will cause her to 
long remember you.’”’ 
Ned—*‘I don’t know about that; but 
it’s a constant reminder to me, for I 
bought it on the installment plan.’’ 


Scientific Facts about Christmas. 
By HOMER CROY. 
N South America luscious fruit is 
eaten under an electric fan on Christ- 
mas Day. 

In St. Vladivostok, Russia, the house- 
hold servants refuse to take a Christmas 
tip. 

Merchants and shopkeepers in some 
cities in Europe don’t present their bills 
until two months after Christmas. A 
happy idea. 

A province in Bavaria has passed a 
law making it an offense to give a tie as 
a Christmas present. 

In Vilaatsburg the fuel dealers present 
their customers with a ton of coal on 
Christmas Day. 

In New Freeland the man does not 
have to carve the roast, it being con- 
sidered better form to have the butler 
serve it. 

In Spitzdorf, Utopia, the city clears 
off the sidewalk free of charge Christ- 
mas morning. 


A Christmas Acrostic. 
Alluring associations, 


Mistletonian merriment, 
Essential enthusiasm, 
Restless rejoicing, 
Relished refreshment, 
Yuletide yearnings, 


Cheerful congeniality, 
Holiday heartiness, 
Remunerative regard, 
Irresistible invitations, 
Seasonable sentiment, 
Thoughtful tenderness, 
Monetary magnanimity, 
Affectionate affability, 
Sucéessful surprises. 

— Harvey Peake. 


Improved. 


Crabshaw—‘‘Don’t you think, my 
dear, that you bought a rather inferior 
lot of Christmas presents to give your 
friends?’’ 

Mrs. Crabshaw—‘‘They’ll look all 
right when I’ve put them in these sweet 
little boxes and tied them up with this 
lovely ribbon.”’ 
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HEN SANTA CLAUS doth visit me 
With richly laden pack of toys, 
And tumbles down my chim-i-ncy 
To scatter ‘round his Christmas joys, 
I trust that he will bring the kind 
That can be shared, for it is truc, 
Past peradventure to my mind 
That joy is sweeter shared by two. 





Y Wii Ss 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


NEVER CARED for solitaire. 
] I do no not pine for loncly things. 
I love the pleasure I can share 
Because of all the fun it brings. 
A selfish pleasure loses zest 
With aone to share it with you by, 
And shrinks the longer ‘tis possest, 
While joys divided multiply. 
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1. Ah suttenly does feel sorry foah yo’ all. 


Ain't got no 


pertection foah dat ol’ bald head.”’ 











2. ‘* Hol’ on dar! Doan’ yo’ git gay 


2 ” 
% wid me. 


The Woman of To-morrow. 


a Oram: right up on the porch, Mr. 

Interviewer. And please don’t 
take off your hat for me—I’m not roy- 
alty. I can get a chair myself, if you 
please! My age? Forty-six next March 
—and I think I look it, don’t you? 
Have a cigar? They’re very mild—I 
can’t stand black ones yet. Now: Yes, 
my next book is to be called ‘The 
Dearslayer.’ It’s not a parody on 
J. Fenimore, either, but a thrust 
at those of our sex who still per- 
mit themselves to be ‘deared’ to 
death by men. 

‘Oh, don’t mind those ashes! 
My husband can clear them away. 
Now that you mention race sui- 
cide, I want to be put on record 
as opposing the movement. I am 
willing to run the risk of sex sui- 
cide—men never perish at the birth 
of their children, you must admit 
—with always the hope of bear- 
ing a daughter who may one day be 
President! Motherhood has been 
unspeakably ennobled by woman 
being granted her rights, you see. 
I draw no line of distinction in 
Woman; man—a skirt di- 
I say, divide the skirt 
then! Yes, pants! We’ve been 
weblegged long enough. Take 
away the unsanitary curtain, and 
the mystery for Peeping Toms is 
gone and the noble vocation of many 
men hanging around windy corners is 
gone with it. I repeat, what man can 
do—woman can do it, too. She is his 


sex. 
vides them. 


equal. 

“Carry a hod? A _ healthy baby 
weighs as much as your hod, doesn’t it? 
Yes, she should do her share of military 
The Amazons conquered their 
It’s won- 


service. 
male enemies, didn’t they? 


Mts 


By HENRY PHILLIPS. 


derful how much several thousand years 
of inactivity can undo for a human be- 
ing! Our weakness has become a habit. 
Aren’t our cooks, for example, stronger 
than many of our husbands? When will 


woman doff her barbaric plumage—her 
peacock gowns, lace, rings on ears and 
hands, feathered hats, and fol-de-rols? 





SHIFTING THE RESPONSIBILITY. 


** | wonder why this Santa Claus myth is kept alive?’’ 
Missus—** Oh, that is so the children can’t blame their par- 
ents for their disappointments.’’ 


Then you don’t know why she wears 
them. To please, to charm, to capture 
the men, of course. With trousers, her 
gowns will go, likewise lace lingerie. 
As for rings in her ears, men bought 
them and put them there. We wear 
rings on our hands because men do, and 
suffrage will take feathers from the 
hats. Long hair has been unsanitary 
and bothersome long enough, and I was 


informed confidentially by a woman 
scientist of high standing that hair cut 
off the head would grow on the face in 
time if properly coaxed. She insists 
that’s the way men got ’em. Her hus- 
band invented the Lady’s Painless 
Safety Razor. On that authority Shav- 
ing Clubs have been organized all over 
the country. My club has pre- 
sented me with a gold safety razor. 
Several of my friends are culti- 
vating hair moles on their faces, 
while my mother has a mustache 
that many a man may envy. I 
trust I inherit it! 

‘“‘How about women 
women policemen, women stokers? 
But why go on when I simply ask, 
how about men dressmakers, men 
nurses, men cooks, ad infinitum? 
In the future it will be merely a 
matter of supply and demand— 
and who answers the want ad. 
first. Down with the barrier! 
We don’t want your seats in pub- 
lie conveyances, so don’t give 
them up and grumble about it. 
Give up the sham of appearing 
to win the woman you want. 
Give us the credit we deserve 
and be honest. And if Miss Air- 
dale does chase Mr. Catt into the 
marriage net, that’s not a suf- 
ficient reason why she should be a 
Catt forever after and that some dear, 
sweet girls for whom she alone is re- 
sponsible should be simply the little 
Catts—until some other man with a 
worse. name comes along and labels 
them. Why shouldn’t he take her name 
for a change ?— it’s often much prettier. 
Or, at least, they should be called the 
Airdale-Catts. 

‘*But the possibilities of the race have 


sailors, 
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3. ‘‘ Look heah! you come back wif dat bumbril. Ah may need dat.’’ 4 * Did 
now become too numerous to discuss tion. It’s a lucky thing for me that 
fully. Give us a chance and we will women’s hats are growing smaller 
produce a race of women that men will again. 


not want to pet into imbecility and who 
will treat with man on a rational basis 
only. Give us time and we will bring 
our institutions to the point where our 
sister Eve left off.’’ 


Young Scrooge. 
yo Scrooge enters the elevator 
and sees a little box hanging up, 
adorned with holly and red ribbon 
and bearing a card: ‘‘Remember 
the Elevator Boy. Merry Christ- 
mas!’’ 

‘“‘T remember you, Joseph,’’ 
he says. ‘‘I remember how you 
ran past me ninety-five times last 
summer, just to show me that you 
were running this elevator. I re- 
member you all right.’’ 


Y UC This Here. 


F Christmas mirth there was a 
dearth 
This year, and so, you see, 
The editor was happy for 
This little verse from me. 


Remarks of Santa Claus. 


Made'to J. J. O'CONNELL 

’M AFRAID the ladies will soon 

get soured on me if I don’t have 
a vote to put in their stockings. 

The world is getting better, and 
now, with everything honestly 
stamped and labeled, I can hand 
out the presents without feeling that 
I’m an old fraud. 

I’m glad I am far away and don’t hear 
what is said about me when the bills 
for all these things come in at New 
Year’s. 

There doesn’t seem to be much in all 
this race-suicide talk. 

I should get through early this year, 
with a pack that isn’t out of all propor- 


Friend on next street—‘‘ Hello, Smith! 
youngster at you house.’’ 
Smith—** Great Scott! can you hear it that far?’’ 


It gets me all twisted when I have to 
put these mannish presents in the New 
Woman’s stocking. 

I feel sorry for the hard-luck fellows 
when I have to hand them some more 
lemons this year. 

No wonder I have such a lot of junk 
to deliver, for the rich have no little 
stockings to fill. 





HEARD, BUT NOT SEEN. 


I hear you 


I must get rid of all my drums, tin 
whistles, skates, and bobsleds before 
they inaugurate the safe and sane 
Christmas. 

There’s something wrong with the 
world. I don’t have many presents to 
give out where most of the kids are. 

HE aftermath of Christmas—devis- 

ing a way to pay for them all. 
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Ah say Ah felt sorry foah dat bird ?’’ 


You Mistake Our Meaning. 


MAN is being sued in New York 

for $25,000 for kicking his cook. 
He is trying to prove an alibi. We 
make no guess at his guilt or innocence, 
but the very fact that a man might be 
accused of such an act strikes us breath- 
less with awe. When we give orders 
to the kitchen, we do it through a crack 
in the door. And there have been 
times—we say this in whispers and urge 
that you let it get no further— 
when we would have been willing 
to borrow $25,000 and spend it 
upon the merely momentary lux- 
ury of one good, swift—Hush! 
we hear some one moving in the 
pantry! For heaven’s sake, hush! 


Her Choice. 


By TUDOR JENKS 


HAVE found out the gift for 
my fair, 

The gift even she must admire; 

Tis neither bright snoods for her 





hair, 
Nor bonbons nor ‘broidered at- 
tire. 
“ *"e° Oo 
There are flowrets that nod in the "302 a°%e" 
dell, ™ 
There are blooms on the upland 
and lea; 
But my lady disdains their weak 
spell— 
Such boons are too trivial for 
have a me. 


But I’ve found out the gift for my 
love— 
A gift without blemish or speck. 
’Tis neither a ribbon nor glove— 
It’s a whacking big certified check. 





Modern Facilities. 


Mrs. Cobwigger—‘‘What was all that 
noise you were making on the roof?’’ 

Freddy—‘‘I was building an aero- 
drome for Santa Claus, so he could land 
in his airship near our chimney.’ 
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Girl (preparing little flat supper) —‘* You won’t mind if I use my hands on these cakes, because ’’—— 


Student boy—‘* Oh, go ahead, don’t mind me. 


The Circus Press Agent 


T WAS Christmas Eve and the Circus 
Press Agent called in to see his old 
friend, the Editor. Everybody around 
the office was hard at work, and the 
Editor handed the Agent a slip of paper 
and said, ‘‘That is the program 
of a Sunday-school entertainment 
that is being given to-night. I 
wish you would write a line about 
it and helpusout.’”’ ‘‘Sure!’’ said 
the Circus Man, and the following 
is his story of the Christmas ex- 
ercises he never saw: 

On Christmas Eve the Broadway 
Sunday School gave the Most Su- 
perb, Sumptuous, Sensational, Co- 
lossa], Multi-natured exhibition of 
unparalleled Christmas Features 
ever before seen, conceived, or at- 
tempted. Long before the hour for 
the performance to begin, the 
Enormous, New, Beautiful, rain- 
proof Church was filled to the doors 
with old and young, waiting with 
bated breath for the Bewilderingly 
Lavish Spectacle to begin. Prior 
to the Grand Triumphal Entry of 
the Children of the School, the re- 
nowned Mile. Marie Murphie gave 


I’m just off a cattleboat where we ate like pigs! 


o? 


Writes about the Sunday-school Christmas Entertainment. 


By MORRIS ANDERSON. 


a wonderfully adroit and Astonishing 
performance on that most beautifully 
toned and difficult of all instggyments— 
the Sunday-school Organ. 

At seven-thirty the fair musician 





RAMBLERS. 


He—‘‘ I bet you a kiss I steal a kiss from you. 
She—‘‘ And I bet you two kisses you can’t.’’ 


swung into the galloping strains of @ 
march, the rear doors were thrown open, 
and there entered the Elegant, Spec- 
tacular, Classically Bewildering, Tre- 
mendously Resplendent Inaugural Grand 
Entree of the scholars of the Enor- 
mous Combined and United Classes, 
each led by its trainers and teach- 
ers, carrying costly banners and 
singing songs of Christmas cheer. 
Truly reproducing in Fabulous 
Magnificence and Profusion the 
Pomp of Pageantry and Splendors 
of the Ancients, together with the 
Colossal, Massive, Processional 
Marvels of the Orient. The Acme 
and Idealization of Gorgeousness, 
without peer or parallel. The Most 
Supremely Attractive and Super- 
eminently Grand processional Ava- 
lanche that has ever moved in 
Pomp and Glittering Splendor 
through any Sunday School in the 
Universe. 

The first feature on this all- 
feature program was the first ap- 
pearance on any stage of Little 
Miss Smitho, in a very Clever, 
Dexterous, and Sensationally 





satisfying presentation of the World’s 
Famous Masterpiece, ‘‘The Night Be- 
fore Christmas.’’ 

In the next event some very Amazing 
and Diversified athletic feats were fear- 
lessly performed with Rare grace and 
aplomb upon a Grand piano by the aston- 
ishingly clever expert in classica] selec- 
tions—Miss Jeanette De Kellie. 

The next feature was a sextet of 
Superb and Pleasingly Fancy drillers 
and singing experts from the World’s 
Greatest Primary Department. Uni- 
versally recognized as peerless in their 
brilliant and beautiful costumes. Abso- 
lutely above the reach of all rivalry. 
The ‘only Sunday School in all the land 
big enough, rich enough, or prodigious 
enough to produce such a miracle of 
Educated Action and Infallible calcula- 
tion. 

Display number four consisted of an 
Unequal and Unapproachable display of 
Christmas oratory by Parson Davis. 

At this point on the program came a 
Wild, Rash, Audacious, Impetuous ex- 
hibition of nerve and courage utterly un- 
paralleled among the Daring, Death 
Defying Deeds so often seen upon the 
usual Sunday School program; presented 
in its audacious yet artistic awfulness 
with such utter disregard of danger as 
to Astonish, Startle, and Stupefy the 
spectator. A Diabolical descent down 
absolutely perpendicular surfaces—truly 
a dizzy, Dreadful, dauntless trip—yet 
with a smile the Earth’s Greatest Santa 
Claus dropped out of the chimney into 
the fireplace, and, with a supreme howl 
of glee from the youngsters, leaped to 
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IMMENSELY. 


He—** What sort of a part has she in your new show? 
She gets killed in the first act.’’ 


She—‘‘ She ought to. 


the center of the elevated stage and be- 
gan to open his pack. Simultaneously 
the two Enormous, Superb, Glittering, 
Transcendentally Beautiful Christmas 
trees flashed forth like some scene from 
glorious fairy land, each lighted by 
thousands of colored electric lights and 
Oriental candles. Each and every tree 
loaded with an overwhelming, unknown 
opulence of princely, priceless presents. 
Waxen dolls, alphabetical blocks, fables 
and legends of elf and Mother Goose lore 
superbly printed on costly linen, curious 
and pleasing animate and inanimate 
toys, and hundreds of other novel and 





SOMETIMES. 


** Yes, Aunt Mary went out without her rubbers, and now she is in heaven.’’ 


*“ My, my! what dreadful things result from a little carelessness.’’ 


Do you think she 'I] please the audience?’’ 


attractive features too numerous to par- 
ticularize. 
Positively and without fear of con- 
tradiction the two enormous, united 
Christmas trees contained more toys, 
books, and other features than were ever 
possessed by ten trees of like character. 
Tropical oranges and sacks of choicest 
candies were quickly passed to the 
happy, bright-faced children, and met > 
with their instant and unqualified ap- 
proval and applause. Thus ended the 
most important, impressive, composite 
Christmas exhibitional enterprise ever 4) 
conceived, so vast and multifarious in 
its combination of amusement features 
as to dazzle the intellect, and yet pre- 
sented to the scholars of this enormous 
Sunday School as free as the air you 
breathe. 


The Rubbish Receptacle. 


By LA TOUCHE HANCOCK. 


os about a schoolboy’s pocket! 
Here I found a broken locket, 

Matches and a cake of soap, 

Garters and a piece of rope, 

Dirty ribbon, blue in bag, 

Empty pin paper and rag, 

Foot of stocking, powder spilt, 

Several tassels off the quilt, 

Scores of letters, rubber bands, 

Stuff for whitening of the hands, 

Pins for hair and pins for hat, 

With an ancient hermit ‘‘rat,’’ 

Rubbish, dust, and crumbs galore— 

All these things and plenty more, 

Topsy-turvy, in a mess, 

I discovered. Where? Well, guess! 

In a drawer—’twas really so— 

In my charming wife’s bureau! 
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“1 SAY, WAITAH, "AVE YOU ANY SHRIMPS IN 


THE ’OUSF.” 
“"YES SAH! ONE.” 
Flat Life. 
Craw ford—‘‘ Moving, old man?’’ 


Crabshaw—‘‘No; just storing the fur- 
niture over the holidays. We must 
make room for the Christmas tree, you 
know.’”’ 


Works Without Faith 


FAITH CAME AFTER THE WORKS HAD LAID 
THE FOUNDATION. 


A Bay State belle talks thus about 
coffee : 

‘*While a coffee drinker I was a suf- 
ferer from indigestion and _ intensely 
painful nervous headaches, from child- 
hood. 

‘*Seven years ago my health gave out 
entirely. I grew so weak that the ex- 
ertion of walking, if only a few feet, 
made it necessary for me to lie down. 
My friends thought I was marked for 
consumption—weak, thin and pale. 

‘I realized the danger I was in and 
tried faithfully to get relief from medi- 
cines, till, at last, after having employed 
all kinds of drugs, the doctor acknowl- 
edged that he did not believe it was in 
his power to cure me. 

‘*While in this condition a friend in- 
duced me to quit coffee and try Postum, 
and I did so without the least hope that 
it woul:| do me any good. I did not like 
it at first, but when it was properly 
made I found it was a most delicious 
and refreshing beverage. I am espe- 
cially foni of it served at dinner ice- 
cold, with cream. 

‘‘In a month’s time I began to im- 
prove, and in a few weeks my indiges- 
tion ceased to trouble me, and my head- 
ache stopped entirely. I am so perfectly 
well now that I do not look like the 
same person, and I have so gained in 
flesh that Iam 15 pounds heavier than 
ever before. 

‘“‘This is what Postum has done for 
me. I still use it and shall always do 
so.’’ Name given by Postum Co., Bat- 
tle Creek, Mich. 

‘“‘There’s a reason,’’ and it is ex- 
plained in the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A new 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 
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Remington Typewriter Company 


(Incorporated) 


New York and Everywhere 








Where Sine Comment to 5 Be 


a Virtue. 

‘| SERe are many business men who 

economize on their midday meal, 
saving as much time and usually as much 
money as they can on that occasion. 
Now that cold weather has come again, 
this habit does greater harm. The busi- 
ness man must stoke up his engines with 
food to provide both heat and motive 
power. Some economies are not econo- 
mies, and they prove it often in a very 
short time. The man who saves on his 
lunch in cold weather reminds us of a 
friend whose pet economy is the finish- 
ing of a cigar; he will frequently re- 
light a cigar stub which is so short that 
the flame of the match badly burns the 
end of his nose. 


| CANNOT sing the old songs 
I sang long years ago, 

When I see a pretty maiden stand 
Beneath the mistletoe. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sampleof bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 

















Christmas 
Catalog is Ready 


Wonderful Christmas mer- 
chandise, and 1000 toys and 
games. Let the Kiddies see 
the pictures and you'll 
know instantly what will 
please them most. 


Over 50 pages of our Gen- 
eral Winter Catalogare de- 
voted to Christmas sugges- 
tions. Ask for that, too. 

Both are free onrequest. 

Write us today: "Send 
Christmas Catalog No.109," 


JOHN WANAMAKER, New York 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














Give One for Christmas 
To Your Men Friends 


Send For 
This New 
Shaving 









Brush For msgive fb who 
30 Days Bristles Blended for rub- 
— = with Real bing In 
Free Trial sstaty'imes- nee 
—_— ded in Rubber. Rect- 
Use itevery time vou shave for 30 cnome 


days. Then send us the price ($2) 
or return the Brush. Can we make 
any fairer offer! A man rarely 
takes Wday: todecide he needs this 


LUXURY WV <%: 
Lather Brush 


The greatest impr t in shaving tools 
since the invention of the safety razor 
It's a revelation in shaving comf. 
me round rubb-r “ fingers” rub _ Py k 4, 
= ten the beard far b. tter than human fingers can do 





if 





A boon to mn with tender skin or ingrowi 
beard - makes any razor shave well. ” 
Write on your business stationery. enclose 


ne y—~K give references. We will 
promptiy send this Brush, postage prepaid 
Your dealer is authorized to give you : oo-day Sree 
trial of the Luxury Brush before buying. 


Luxury Sales Company *}45¥'" $- 


HIGHLAND PURE RYE 


FINEST AMERICAN WHISKEY 
Bottled 


in bond— 




















Seven 
years 


old — 


Age 
guaranteed 
by 

'U. S. 
Gov'm’t 
Stamp 

on bottle. 
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ASK FOR A 


HIGHLAND RYE BALL 


FREE 


CHRISTMAS DINNERS 
300,000 Poor People 


Will be supplied by 
THE SALVATION ARMY 
throughout the United States 


Will you help by sending a donation, 
no matter how small 


To Commander Miss Booth 
118 W. l4th Street, New York City 
Western States, Commissioner Estill, 669 S. State St., 
Chicago 


“Ask and Ye Shall Receive.’’ 


The diminutive office boy had worked 
hard on a salary of two dollars a week. 
He was a subdued little chap, faithful 
and quiet. Finally, just before Christ- 
mas, he plucked up courage enough to 
ask for an increase. 

‘‘How much more would you like?’’ 
inquired his employer. 

‘‘Well,’’ answered the lad, ‘‘I don’t 
think fifty cents more a week would be 
too much.”’ 

‘*You are rather a small boy to be 
earning two dollars and a half a week.”’ 

‘“‘I know I am small,”’ he replied; 
“but, to tell the truth, since I’ve 
worked here I’ve been so busy I haven’t 
had time to grow.”’ 

Hot theeg raise.—Red Hen. 


A Devout Young Man.—When on his 
way to evening service, the new min- 
ister of the village met a rising young 
man of the place, whom he was anxious 
to interest in the church. 

‘*Good-evening, my young friend,’’ he 
said solemnly. ‘‘Do you ever attend a 
place of worship?’’ 

“Yes, indeed, sir; every Sunday 
night,’’ replied the young fellow, with 
a smile. ‘‘I’m on my way to see her 
now.’’—Four-Leaf Clover. 
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A BED SPREAD. 


Where She Spanked.—A little boy had 
eaten too much underdone pie for his 
Christmas supper and was soon roaring 
lustily. 

His mother’s visitor was much dis- 
turbed. 

‘*If he was my child,’’ she said, ‘‘he’d 
get a good, sound spanking.”’ 

‘‘He deserves it,’’ the mother ad- 
mitted; ‘but I don’t believe in spanking 
him on a full stomach.’’ 

‘‘Neither do I,’’ said the visitor. 
‘I'd turn him over.’’—-Ladies’ Home 
Journal. 





The Way It Sounded to Him.—Two 
girls were talking over the wire. Both 
were discussing what they should wear 
to the Christmas party. In the midst 
of this important conversation a mascu- 
line voice interrupted, asking humbly 
for anumber. One of the girls became 
indignant and scornfuly asked, 

‘‘What line do you think you are on, 
anyhow ?’’ 

‘*Well,”’ said the man, ‘‘I am not 
sure; but, judging from what I have 
heard, I should say I was on a clothes- 
line.’’—Garg_yle. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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ocKtails 


. *e, 
completing ‘we 
touch to the festive — 
rai of Yuletide —a 
LUB COCKTAIL to prepare the 
palate for the Christmas hg 


The soft mellowness and delightful flavor of this 
eee blend of old liquors are due to their precise 
lending and a sa! ageing before bottling. No 
newly made cocktails can compare with them. 


Simply strain through cracked ice and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey base) are the most 
popular. At all dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 


New York London 








The Gentler Sex. 


‘‘Diplomacy is hard to define,’’ said 
Senator Curtis, at a luncheon in Topeka. 
*‘It is, however, easy toillustrate. Here 
is an illustration of diplomacy : 

‘‘A Topeka girl, one brisk autumn 
evening, sat beside the warm and clank- 
ing radiator with a young man. This 
young man was a good catch, but, though 
he called often and though he showed 
many evidences of affection for the girl, 
he had not yet mentioned marriage. He 
seemed uncertain. He seemed to be still 
on the fence. 

‘Well, the brisk evening I’m speak- 
ing of, at about nine o’clock, the cook 
knocked at the parlor door, entered, 
and said respectfully, 

‘**What shall I give your father for 
his breakfast in the morning, miss?’ 

***Deviled kidney, I think, Hannah,’ 
said the Topeka girl. ‘Father, these 
cold mornings, is so fond of deviled kid- 
neys!’ 

***Yes, miss; and would you mind 
telling me how to prepare it, miss?’ 

***Soak the kidney,’ was the reply, 
‘for three hours in cold water, changing 
the water twice, Then cut into slices, 
season highly with salt and pepper, and 
fry a bright brown. Now add a little 
warm water and stew very gently. 
Meanwhile prepare the sauce—four 
tablespoonfuls of cold gravy, one of 
vinegar, two teaspoonfuls of made mus- 
tard, two of salt, and four of butter. 
Mix well, pour on the kidney, and stew 
gently again till done.’ 


wiDe @e eases 


***Oh, thank you, miss!’ said the cook 
gratefully. 

‘‘The cook had hardly gone when the 
young man, a new and tender light shin- 
ing from his eyes, flopped down on one 
knee. 

‘**Miss Cosgrove — Mildred — dear 
one!’ he began.’’— Washington Star. 


Natural Inference. — Bobby — ‘‘Mrs. 
Bjones has a friend who has died and 
gone to the bad place.’’ 

Mamma—‘‘ Why, Bobby!’’ 

Bobby—‘‘ Well, she said that she had 
a warm friend who was dead.’’—Mil- 
waukee News. 








“MAMMA, PACK THE CAT, TOO.’ 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Didn’t Work. 


A company of Edinburgh students 
were starting for Glasgow on a football 
excursion and meant to have a carriage 
to themselves. At the last moment, 
however, just as the train was starting, 
in hastened an old woman. 

One of the young fellows, thinking to 
get rid of her easily, remarked, 

‘“My good woman, this is a smoking 
car, don’t you know?’’ 

**Well, well,’’ answered the woman, 
**never mind. I’ll mak’ it dae.’’ And 
she took a seat. 

As the train started, the word was 
passed round, ‘‘Smoke her out.”’ All 
the windows were closed accordingly, 
every student produced a pipe, and soon 
the car was filled with a dense cloud of 
tobacco smoke. So foul was the air 
that at last one of the boys began to 
feel ill. As he took his pipe from his 
mouth and settled back into his seat, the 
old woman leaned forward to him. 

‘‘If ye are dune, sir,’’ she said, in a 
wheedling tone, ‘‘wad ye kindly gie me 
a bit draw? I came awa’ in sic a haste 
I forgot mine.’’—Sheffield Telegraph. 


Same Old Song.—‘‘Pop, what is the 
meaning of ‘wine, woman, and song’?’”’ 

‘‘Ah, my son, the ‘wine’ may be of 
any vintage, the ‘woman’ may be of any 
type, but you may gamble that the song 
is always that same tried and true fa- 
vorite, ‘The Old Oaken Bucket.’ ’’— 
Youngstown Telegram. 














Great Western 


EXTRA DRY 


Champagne 


The only American Cham- 

pagne ever awarded a 
Gold Medal at Foreign 
Expositions : 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 
France 

PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 
France 

PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 
France 

VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 
Austria 





BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1897 
Belgium 
BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1910 


gium 


Pleasant Valley 








Wine Company 


Oldest and Largest Champagne 


lucers in America | 





Rheims New York 














New Rupture Cure 


Don’t Wear A Truss. 


Brooks’ Appliance. 
covery. Wonderful. No obnox- 
ious springs or pads. Automatic | 
Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would 
a broken limb. No salves. No lym- 
phol. No lies. Durable, cheap. | 
Sent on trial. Pat. Sept. 10, ‘01. 

CATALOGUE FREE. 
c. E. BROOKS 
178 Brooks Building, Marshall, Mich. | 


Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all ne wspaper clippings | 
which may appear about you, your 


New dis- 


ROMEIKE’ 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 


to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romeixe, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. | 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





A Story Without Words. 











Chapter V. 


Up to Date.—Showman—‘‘Walk in, 
ladies and gentlemen, and see the Aztec 
giants, descendants of a long-extinct 
race 1 —Meggendorfor Bincttor. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 











Dry Colors 


FINE 





LITHOGRAPHIC 
LETTERPRESS 
Main Office: 


150 Worth Street 
3-4-5-6 Mission Place 


J.M. HUBER 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Pulp Colors 


INKS 


NEW YORK 
Boston Chicago Philadelphia St. Louis Baltimore 
133 Pearl St. 528 S. Dearborn St. 206 South Fifth St. 113-115 Vine St. 32 South St. 








HUBER’S INKS USED ENTIRELY ON THIS PUBLICATION 











Happy 
Thought! 


Why not send a barrel containing 
10 dozen bottles of good old 


Evans Ale 


It will certainly be appreciated and 
confer lasting benefit and prolong 
the Christmas cheer. 


Order It 
Now 


and start the holidays in the happiest way. 


Apply to nearest dealer or write to 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 
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Better than Irish 


? 
| 
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Better than Scotch 


Better than Bourbon 


siaiiniaiahaebesieaceatiaidnidad FFoe 


Canadian Whisky 


Bottled at the 
Just 
about 100 per 


brewery. 
cent. perfect. 


For health’s sake have 


it in your home. 


“Always the same 
Good Old Blatz’”’ 


Ask for it at the Clab, Cafe 
or Baffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Better than 


Can be used as Liqueur after dinner 





| The Has and the Are. 


I’d rather be a Could Be, 
If I could not be an Are; 
For a Could Be is a May Be, 
With a chance of touching par. 
I’d rather be a Has Been 
Than a Might Have Been, by far; 
For a Might Have Been has never been, 
| But a Has was once an Are. 
—-Blue Bull. 


As He Understood It.—A young Cana 
} dian came to Washington last winter 
and was making a Christmas call upon 
a very pretty young woman whom he 
met for the first time. 
**Do you have reindeer in Canada?’’ 
asked the young lady. 
*“No, darling,’’ he answered; at 
this season it always snows.’’—Pelican. 
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Porter (AT WAYSIDE STATION, WHOSE HELP IN THE | 


MATTER OF A SPECK OF DUST HAS BEEN SOLICITED.)— 
“ALL RIGHT, MISS. I'VE GOT IT. QUICK. LEND US 
YOUR ’AT-PIN.”—London Punch, 


Too Much for Her.—A new baby ar- 
rived at a house. A little girl—now 
fifteen—had been the pet of the family. 
Every one made much of her, but when 
there was a new baby she felt rather 
neglected. 

‘*How are you, Mary?”’ a visitor asked 
of her one afternoon. 

**Oh, I’m all right,’’ she said, ‘‘ex- 
cept that I think there is too much com- 
petition in this world.’’—Purple Cow. 


The Truth.—A teacher was reading 
the Christmas recitative piece to her 
class and came across the word ‘‘un- 
aware.’’ She asked if any one knew its 
meaning. One small girl timidly raised 
her hand and gave the following defini- 
tion: 

‘‘Unaware is what you take off the 
last thing before you put your nightie 
on.’’—Christian Union. 


Automobile Eye Insurance needed after 
£xposure to Sun, Winds and Dust. Murine Eye 
Remedy freely applied A ffords Reliable Relief. 

No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort—Try Murine. 
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No Skunk 
| Taste 
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That ‘*Skunk’’ 
taste sometimes 

detected in pure beer 
is the result of exposing 
it to the light. 





Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass 


gives protection against light. 


Schlitz is brewed in absolute cleanliness—cooled in filtered air— 
then it is aged for months, to prevent biliousness, then filtered 
through white wood pulp—then every bottle is sterilized and de- 
livered to you in brown bottles, thus protecting Schlitz purity from 
the brewery to your glass. 


If you knew what we know 
about beer, you would say “‘Schlitz 
—Schlitz in brown bottles.’’ 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded ‘‘Schlitz*” 


12-M 





The Beer 


Made Milwaukee Famous 














He Heard Nothing.—On a business trip 
to the city, a farmer decided to take 
home to his wife a Christmas present of 
a shirt waist. Going into a store and 
being directed to the waist department, 
he asked of the lady clerk to show him 
some. 

‘*What bust?’’ asked she. 

The farmer looked around quickly and 
answered, ‘‘I don’t know; I didn’t hear 
anything.’’—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


A woman generously wants her equal 
share of burdens and heroically carries 
nine-tenths of them.—N. Y. Press. 





YOU MIGHT THINK THIS WAS THE IDEAL RESTAURANT, 
BUT, ALAS! THE NOTICE ONLY REFERS TO THE PIECE 
JUST PLAYED.—London Punch. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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g The Time To Millions 


‘he Wondrous White Rock Clock Lighting Times Square, New York 














America’s Favorite 


Champagne 


For the Christmas Dinner 
An Epicurean Treat 


Equals the best French 
Wines. Costs but HALF 


WHY ? 
** All wine—no duty ’’ 


ORDER A CASE— 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 


Urbana Wine Co. 
Urbana, N. Y. 


Sole Maker 


Special Dry—Brut y 



















His Preference. 


Jones—‘‘I’m glad to hear you say, my 
boy, that you don’t want a drum and tin 
whistle for Christmas.’’ 

Robert—‘‘No, dad. I saw a kind of 
brass-band arrangement to-day that 
makes ten times as much noise.’’ 


Wisdom Born of Experience. 


Mrs. Cobwigger—‘‘I don’t see why 
you’re not a better boy, now that Christ- 
mas is coming.’’ 

Freddy—‘‘! tried being good last 
year, ma, and I didn’t get any more 
presents than usual.”’ 


THE OPTOMIST—‘“‘ HOORAY, FELLERS, IT’S SNOWIN’.”’ 


Good whisky must ee ite properly aged, it must oo pure. 
This famous old liquor has stood the test for purity 
made by thousands of eminent physicians who prescribe 

it. Sold by all good merchants or sent direct. 


WHISKY ER 





Money back if not pleased. 


Exp 
"Prepaid 


Four Quarts 
$5 


America’s Oldest and 


EST. 





1780 





That Settled It. 


Mother—‘‘If you’d like a drum and 
tin whistle for Christmas, why don’t 
you ask Santa Claus?’’ 

Son—‘‘I heard dad say he was going 
to have a sane Christmas this year.”’ 


Business.—A train in Arizona was 
boarded by robbers, who went through 
the pockets of the luckless passengers. 
One of them happened to be a traveling 
salesman from New York, who, when 
his turn came, fished out two hundred 
dollars, but rapidly took four dollars 
from the pile and placed it in his vest 
pocket. 

‘*What do you mean by that?’’ asked 
the robber, as he toyed with his revolver. 

Hurriedly came the answer: ‘‘Mine 
frent, you surely vould not refuse me 
two per zent. discount on a strictly cash 
transaction like dis?’’—Fun. 


Costly Knowledge.— Every tailor 
knows a lot of promising young men.— 
New York Tribune. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Sipteate Seiene Seep Se 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bo 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








“Tobacco Teeth” 


Tobacco, whether smoked or chewed, will soon 
stain the teeth dark and yellow. SMOKERS’ 
TOOTHPASTE is especially prepared to neutralize 
the tobacco- poisoned secretions of the mouth; it 
will whiten the most stained teeth and keep the 
mouth and throat clean and pure. No hard scrub- 
bing necessary. Write for fuller description of this 
“necessary luxury,”’ or better still, send 


2S (stamps or currency) for Tube 


SMOKERS’ TOOTHPASTE COMPANY 
11-D West 38th Street, New York City 











is fitted with a patent cleaner; one twist cleans the bowl after every 
smoke. It makes the 


“DEFI” PIPE Self Cleaning 


the one pipe which is always clean and sweet, and means good health to 
you and solid comfort. No knocking or scraping to clean this pipe. The 
briar bowls used in all “* Defi" pipes are seasoned by an improved 
scientific secret process, 
and improve the 
twbacco flavor. 






















A wonderful revelation to 
every smoker, and true pipe 
comfort. 
“ — 
DEFI” = Superiority 
Three styles; straight, curved, 
French briar bowls, finest solid rub- 
ber bit. Send Tic. Style E, or Style G, 
$1.00; Style H. selected French Briar, 
Sterling-silver mounted, $1.50. 
Correspondence from all dealers desired. 


Dept. 13, ‘‘Defi” Pipes, 131 West 3ist St., New York 





THE BOWL OF THE PIPE 
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Freight 
Prepaid 
East of the 
Mississippi 
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44 in. long 

20 in. wide 

20 in. high 
THE Best Christmas Gift . 
This elegant copper-bound Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Chest. 


Beautiful, ornamental, useful, valuable. PERFECT STORAGE for laces, furs, 
blankets, woolens, etc. Mouse, Moth, Dust and Damp Proof. A delightful 
gift which ccmbines BEAUTY and REAL UTILITY. Send for big illustrated 
catalog showing all styles Chests, Chifforobes and upholstered Wardrobe 
Couches, also interesting booklet, ‘‘The Story of Red Cedar.’’ All goods sold di- 
rect from factory AT FACTORY PRICES. FR'T PREPAID. 15 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL. 
Statesville, N. C 


PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., 


Dept. 32, 


ONLY $25.25! 











HOTEL RUDOLF 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
On the Ocean Front. 


Offering every appointment for comfort and luxury. 
Hot and cold sea and fresh water in all baths. 


Always Open 





American and European plans. 





A. S. RUKEYSER, 


Manager. 


JOEL HILLMAN, 
President. 














Don't Wear a Truss 


STUART: 3° hey OS rine appli- 
cators a if. i I 


‘hs 





to hold the parts securely in place, 
No straps, buckles or spriags—can- 
not slip,socamnet or compress 





chafe 
‘against the pubic bone. The most 
Thousands 





to apply —inex A Gold 

‘edal, s of recovery is natural, so no further 
use for truss. We prove what wesay by send- 
ing you Trial of Plapao abso- 

lutely FREE. Write TODAY. 


AL OF! PLAPAO 
Address—PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 202 St, Louis, Mo, 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™2.7°°° 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
disease, Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D, F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 
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As to Queer Names. 


The man from Punxsutawney and the 
man from Kokomo 

Discussed the Chinese troubles, and the 
first said, ‘‘Don’t you know, 

I think these Chinese names are queer 
enough to stop a clock.”’ 

“‘That’s right!’’ replied another man 
from fair Caucomgomoc. 


The man from Kokomo observed, ‘‘By 
ginger! that’s a fac’! 

That’s what my brother says—he lives 
down here in Hackensack.’’ 

And still another stranger said the man’s 
comment was true; 

And added, with a smile of pride, ‘‘My 
home’s in Kal’mazoo.”’ 


Another man took up the strain, ‘‘ Now, 
down Skowhegan way 

And up at Ypsilanti we speak it every 
day. 

The names are all uncivilized and heathen 
in their ring. 

That’s what I told my uncle yesterday 
in Ishpeming.”’ 


’ 


‘‘Hohokus is my native town,’’ another 
stranger said; 

**And I *hink all these Chinese names 
the worst I ever read.’”’ 

‘‘Quite true,’’ agreed a quiet man; 
‘‘they’re certainly uncanny. 

That’s what my neighbors all assert in 
Tail Holt, Indianny.’’ 

—Baltimore American. 


What Was Wanted.—A clerk showed 
forty patterns of ginghams to a man 
whose wife had sent him to buy some 
for her for Christmas, and at every pat- 
tern the man said, ‘‘My wife said she 
didn’t want anything like that.’’ 

The clerk put the last piece back on 
the shelf. ‘‘Sir,’’ he said,.‘‘you don’t 
want gingham. What you want is a di- 
vorce.’’—Joe Miller’s Joke Book. 


Unappreciated. 


Said the bride, ‘‘Here’s my first batch 
of biscuit! 
Just wait! 
cuit!’’ 
How the poor woman cried 
When her hubby replied, 
‘‘Let it burn! I don’t think I should 
riscuit!’’ 


From the oven I’ll whis- 


—Philadelphia Press. 


Modest.—‘‘ What a modest man he is!’’ 

““Why ?’’ 

‘He got a raise in pay the other day 
and didn’t claim ‘that it was unsolic- 
ited.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


The Pipes. 


The pipes of Pan—where are they now? 
The melody of summer 
Is still, and Pan, with ruffled brow, 
Is looking for a plumber. 
— Washington Star. 








“No Three O'clock Fatigue” 


The quiet, unruffled, self-poised operator, 
whose work is always on time—the one 
who shows no trace of ‘“‘ nerves’’ at the 
end of her day’s work—finds in one of 
the exclusive features of the Monarch 
Typewriter her greatest aid to promptness 
and assurance against *‘3 o'clock fatigue.”’ 


That feature is 
Light 


Monarch Touch 


Send for Monarch Literature 


Learn the many reasons for Monarch 
superiority. Then try the Monarch, and 
be convinced that Monarch merit rests in 
the machine jtself, not merely in what we 
tell you about it. 


THE Monarch Typewriter Company 
EXECUTIVE OFFICES 
300 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
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Willing To Risk Some. 


The Christmas church services were 
proceeding very successfully when a 
woman in the gallery got so interested 
that she leaned out too far and fell over 
the railing. Her dress caught in a 
chandelier and she was suspended in 
midair. The minister noticed her un- 
dignified position and thundered at the 
congregation, 

‘‘Any person in this congregation 
who turns around will be struck stone- 
blind!’’ 

A man whose curiosity was getting 





| 





the better of him, but who dreaded the 
clergyman’s warning, finally turned to 
his companion and said, 

**I’m going to risk one eye.’’—Ladies’ 
Home Journal. 


A Parallel Case.—‘‘Here’s an account 
of a fellow who took two years to make 
a toothpick.’’ 

‘*Some overdrawn, eh?’’ 

‘‘Oh, I don’t know! I know of a 
mother who took five years to make a 
match. ’’— Louisville Courier-Journal. 
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CHRISTMAS EVE— 
**THE LAST BARRIER DOWN.” 


For the Christmas Tree. 


One way of taking the rest cure is to 
wait three hours every day in the ante- 
room of a fashionable physician.—Kan- 
sas City Journal. 


The autograph fiend has found his 
match in Mr. Stojowski, the eminent 
musician, who was asked to sign his 
name, ‘‘with love and kisses,’’ by a 
pushing matinee girl. He inclosed her 
his autograph tariff: 


Autograph - - - 2s. 
With love and kisses - 4s. 
Kisses without love - - 2s. 
Love without kisses - ls. 


—London Opinion. 











GET THIS FOR YOUR OFFICE 
OR DEN 

















“Honey, Does You Lub Yor Man?” 


In black and white (plate size) 14 x 17 
on 16 x 20 heavy paper, $1.00. 
We have three other famous 
* COMIC COON PICTURES”? in this series. 
The SET OF FOUR for $3.00. 


Catalogue sent on request 


KNAFFL & BRO. 


Knoxville, Tenn. 








In answering acvertiserents please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


























Fairy Tales. 


You never hear good stories now, 
The dear, old-fashioned kind. BEAR THIS FACT 
a tales don’t seemi, some- IN MIND 


To satisfy the mind. 
I wish some one would tell a few 
Like those we loved of old; 


The ones we used to think were true— 
The stories mother told. 4 UJ N } b x 


When I was just a little chap, 


As soon as it was night, 
I’d climb up into mother’s lap, 
And she would hold me tight 


And tell of fairies, giants, and 


THE SOFT MELLOW 
DELICIOUSNESS OF 






































Of warriors brave and bold— 
And ne’er have tales seemed half so a am A ny 
grand AND MATURED WHISKEY 


As those that mother told. 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 








Tale after tale she’d tell—and then, 
When she would say she’d done, 

I’d always make her start again 
And tell another one; 

Until at last, all tired out, 
My eyes would lose their hold 

On wakefulness—I’d dream about 
The tales that mother told. 
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Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme Court, 
it has been decided by the Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 


(Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 


TOTTI AAAI 


Then, by and by, there’d come a knock, 
And she’d let father in; 

And, as she pointed at the clock, 
He’d grin a sickly grin. 

His business kept him late, he swore, 
And he’d explain and scold, 

Till mother’s tales looked pale before 
The stories father told! 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


both being identically the same article, under a combination label 
representing the old and the new labels, and in the old style of bottle 
bearing the Monks’ familiar insignia, as shown in this advertisement. 


According to the decision of the U. S. Supreme Court, handed 
down by Mr. Justice Hughes on May 29th, 1911, no one but the 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) is entitled to use the word 
CHARTREUSE as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their 
victory in the suit against the Cusenier Company, representing M. 
Henri.Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the French Courts, 
and his successors, the Compagnie Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, 
is complete. 











The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), and they alone, have 
the formula or recipe of the secret process employed in the manufacture 
of the genuine Chartreuse, and have never parted with it. There is no 
genuine Chartreuse save that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 


JERI CREE IC HEE EI AIF 





At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broaiway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States. 
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Printers of “JUDGE” 


— 3s Art Color Printing Co. 


Fine Color and Magazine 
ONTOS SHED BRAND. Printers 2° 2° 8&8 























Mike—“* Phwat are ye lookin’ for?’’ 

Mrs. Mike —‘‘ Nothing. . ° 

Mike—“* Thin ye'll find it in the jug where Art Color Building 
the whiskey was.'’— London Sketch. TELEPHONES 

MURRAY HILL New York City 

An Eye Insurance Policy at Your Drug- 
gist’s. Murine Eye Remedy Insures—Eye Health 
—Eye Comfort—Eye Beauty. Try Murine. | — pas 
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